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THERE was a Young Woman (if that's any news) 
Put her legs in two ſtockings, her feet in two 
And laſt Thurſday morning, at eight of the cloc k, 
She ſat up in bed, and put on a white ſmock. 
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A neat under-petticoat on it ſhe plac'd, 

With another at top, which ſhe ty'd round her waiſt ; 
Then ſlarted from bed, & with thought moſt profound 
She laced her ſtays, and juſt ſlipp'd op her gown. 


Then waſhed her bands, and her face that was fair, 
And ty'd up her garters, and combed her hair; 
But behind and before, to make it look full, 

She ſtuff'd in at leaſt half a pound of brown wool. 


* 


This buſineſs done, with great caution and care, 
Her next was, to powder her wool and her hair; a 
She cover'd it then, to prevent a miſhap, | | 


With a great ugly thing, like a grenadier's cap. 


With a head thus bedecked, about town ſhe flies, 

The jeſt of the witty, the ſcorn of the wiſe ; | 
And, tho“ 'tis ſcarce probable, = I'm afraid ; s 
(She's ſo much like a jilt) that ſhe'll die an old maid. 
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